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fight for free sea baths for the clity's
The passage by the Assembly of the Saxe Senate
11 embodyin B pAper's suggestions T B sozaldo park for convalescents
brings the m The city i{s stthorized to
apend $2,500,000 in acquiring & strlp of eea coast ond crecting recreation
! buildings, bathing pavillons, hospitals and playgrounds, The biil has been
generally indorsed und has had the werm support of the Brooklyn Park
Commissioner, The park should sarve the purposs of & gsas!de sanitarium
from which Inczlculable benellt will be derived.
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CHINATOWN AND VICE,

“ ¢ Az ap argument against making a park of Chinatown it {8 nileged that
“there |s not the slightest promise that the eviction of the present denlzens
of that quarter will prevent the creation of 4 new Chinstown {n another part
~of the city just as bad. So long as such ¢ oolony 4a to exlst at all it might
28 well bo where it is as anywhere clas.”
; A queer plen for established vice! Is Chinatown, then, en inersdieable
moral blotch on the community? Is it assumed that where {mmorality
groups itself it must be left untouched lest it taint some other quarter i
city?
- False Teasoni{ng of this kind would have left Tive Points

poor {8 practl
At
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} undisturbed,
.1 ‘Where 15 its present location? It would have preserved Greene and Vrooster
* | streets from trade invasion for the benefit of vested Intsrests in vice 1t

< inmnld have kept the old Bowery {ntact. It would have spared Mulberry
Bend. It would preserve the “lung block” The argument carried to 1-.5
loglcal conclusion would tolerate racognized arees of immora R

lity throughout
o-city-with-which there should be no interference on h S

e groennd of mublis
| policy. ‘ L
i This is prepesterous. Chinatown ghould ED.
Why wonder that 800,000 ltallans live within Vesuvius's striking r2dius? Fous l

“million New Yorkers live within range of sewer manhole explosions.
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Why They DId It;
What Came Of It,

G THREE |

By Albert Pavson Terhune.
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No. 10 The Makers of New York.

HERE {5 a huge offlce hnilding at No. 1 Droadway. Perhaps nons
T of {15 tenants realize that they occupy what ls probably the original
| site of the whole eity of New York.

When Adrian Block, in 1613, formed the nlan of starting a permanent
geftlement on Manhattan he erecield a handful of rude huts just to the west
of what wns afterward the Dowling Green, Those huts were the germ of

the nation’s present metropolis,

A year inter a charter was given to a compiny of Amsterdam mer-
granting them a three-year monopoly of all the fur trade in
a (rom Cape May to Nova Seofja first “Trust” in
America, and 1ts headquirters was Manhattan
Island. The wholes territory was known as
New Netherland, and Peter Minult, a shrewd
old Dutchman, waé sent across as Governor.

The colony’s sole alm was Industrial, and it prospered from the very
firet. In 1023 thirty families of Walloons (French Huguenots who had
fled to> Hoilan¢ to esceps religious persecution) landed on Monhattan.
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Bight of these families sailed on up the Hudson (or the Mauritius, as it
was then called {n honor of Prince Maurice of Nassau) to Albany; the re-
maining twenty-two familles settled Brooklyn, bullding their first homes
on and around the site of the present Navy-Yard. New Jersey (then
known ns Nova Cneserea) was algo included in the New Netherland tract,

Minuit's first act on landing was to buy the entire {sland of Manhattan
from the Indlane at the amnzing price of $24—at a rate of about ten acres
{or one cent. This {s probally the record bargaln ‘in all the world's
history. 7

Minuft strengthenad the island by planting a formidable battery or
fortification at the extreme lower end; the gpot having ever since been
known as ‘The Battery."” He also established friendly relations with the
savages, whose iand ha had 80 “benevolently assimilated.”

The Dutch West Indla Company, to promots emigration., offered a
large bonus of land to any ome who would bring over emlgrants to culti-
vate it. Directors of the company tcok quick advantage of the offer and.
crossing the ccean with their tenants, tounded the many manorial estates
os £1111 exist in New York and New Jersey, and whose early own-
An aristocracy of {ndustry was thus early

whose nam
oré were kuown as patroons.

formed.
Wouter Vaa Twiller, who had engineered the patroon schems, was re-

warded with the Governorship, snceeeding Minuit in 1633, He managed
to plek quarrels with neighboring colonies and_m other says to behave In
auch manner as to bring about his recall In 1638,

Siy Willlam Kedft, who followed Van Twiller as Governor, accoms-
Jitehed mona mischief in the four brief years of his rule than any three
hen could have undone. He all but swamped the colony. . His first act
was to offend the local Indians on whom the Dutch so largely relled for

-—

security, and for the promotion of their fur tmde. Kelft crossed the Hud-
. : gon by night, in winter, fell upon a sleeping
native village on Hoboken Helghts, and
massacrad ons hundred men, women and chil-
dren, throwing many of his helpless victims

The Moboken Massacre
and Its Results.

aver the cliffs Into the river

This idiotieally cruel act stirred up & veritable honnet's nest about ths
Governor's ears. Trade fell off, farmers and trappers were murdered ini ¢
revenge by Indlans, and savage war was declared against the whites,

Ketft. having won the war, at a cost in money, lives and confidence ;
that left the New Netherland colony weak and on the verge of ruln, was |
deposed and ordered back to Hoillend. His ship was wrecked {n midocean }
and the ex-Governor was drownoil, .

Thus, within thirty vears Manhattan had eprung from wilderness into
4 a prosperous clvilization and, through one Incompetent man’s folly, was

. aragged back to a weakness thal threaténed her ruin, Only & strong
man could save the situation and the future of New York. .
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dervals de Grammont, the Count's cousin ) ‘or n sine hadl beaan SRR Tu : AV
Folix i3 & apy and triss o Kill Bim Etienrn b o b stnce 1 had beencl aeted with monsleur.
tl»:‘)"- “i:wur;i' then tells him Gervels has a quarrel wh Yet they dared not disobey Vigo for their llves.
a8, kn'a secretary, amd i Lot o 1 v 1s dile hé poor ry.f
. Daxt the secretary will vesfure our of oorh lir':-‘a»‘:}‘}:? g At e Bt X eRIERL 0L geiiing
‘2. mc{x lmhur!“nk“'f _-'lm:! Apim - He wwears hey rask e o into trouble whatover he dld, sent up an envoy to
arra o the uka hlr 3! ad " Wealt * gl Mman 2119 e » * e
caver Al ot {ime Lucas will o R UOROTEL « | Ask monslen I was frightened then. I had ut-
learnia that the i tered my speech in sheer hravado and was very

: to murder the Duke, doubtful as to how he would 3 r 1

k' pected of stealing money from St Quontis AL 1 a8 to how he would answer my {mpu-
espousing Gervals's quacral, had lert t dence. But he wns utterly careless, I trow, what
3 A Tage, Iellx teils the Duke of thn ; Aid sentlv - sryr A e - Leve t 1
3 Tha Dilie ls Sieartbroken. but refuses 1o 5 1 3 v : - - INAEH IR0 QO VAR
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i A deed & nobleman!” But 8 furious ran 1, 3 ose three viilains for
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2 He turned abruptly and paced down the room N ety death, ' Yet I foll . - jot

# The dog, which had been standipg st his side ! 1o the mesh of, crooked

s stayed stiil, looking from him to me with puzzied ‘ ardor. 10
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mething was
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He laughed. Only a mat 1tter despalr oould 1 ¥ fanners. Then 1 disw )
: have laughed then as he @ saslon ot { ja a Mttle procession of
3 “Even the spy to we ATCH 6 Jraer 3 '
i you somewhat, Fellx? BHur 1 e
i falr that a tool should be punished when the lean Qr it e
t,g ers go free?' irehend
S “No," sald I, “but It {8 the comuwion way." ot ]
T “That I8 a true word,” he sald, turning sway  "8Y8s of tl ’
o, egaln, r -5 PR T 88 6y fitte rohes wWith g -
4 walted til] he faced me onoe mor L i HEEE twis 88 {0 T beheld 2 o T ——— ; - -
‘“‘Monsieur will not suffer the SpY vﬁ(, go frent 1OET When hem ngatn 0 L:’»"’* e ;//'::1'—/, e LTINS (R B e . SO NN A WY s |
*No, Felix. e shall be punished lest he hetsay vere i K the 6ross ¢ My biade buried itaeif in the side of the basket.
.nlu." . " 1t it} 3 poke to 16 ¢ . . . S - P B v T H e F
He passed me In his dreasy wall Halfa dogen O fix 1 had trampled on, of Yeux-gris and his  entrance stood Yeux-gris, smiling snd debongir, and hurled it at Gervals, &
times he passed by me, broken-hearted man o5, 1 prayed God 1o 10t me kil Yeus. ' He had lald aside hils sword and beld op his left |. " "Ware, Grammont!' shouted Lacas, springing
striving to collect his gourage to take up hie lite g7 +] Mere on the ecohbles, with Arm a basket containing a loaf of bread, & roast | forward, But the missile flew too,quickly. It strucs
opce more, ButI thought’he would never get aver & f carhied hefors. When I rose | C2pon and some bottles, for all e world itke an | (;”‘m".‘"“" square on the forehltad and he went
the blow. A husband may forget his wife's treach. [ rai nae n oubting that  linnest prentice doing his master's errand [ dewn ke n slacghtered ox
ery and a mother will forgive her child bt n 19 t ot ' 1, would make Yes, I am back ghouted. “Boaek to kil you, | Walooked, not at him out at Tlucas --Lucas, the
father can nefther forget nor forg v i parrieidel® | | duke's deferentlal servant, the coward and \;kulkv}-,
the son who bears his name shutter was fas Ha had.n knife in his bek; the fght wi ven. | Grammont's hatred, standing hére hy SGrammont’s
“Ah, monsieur, you ars nobles an iagwar, and coulg | LW ipon him, my lagger ralsed to .~" rike He  slde, glaring at us over his nu_kml aword )
I cried from the depths of my lan; op upstajrs ana Ade na motlon tonlraw, and I remembered ‘o n [ saw In one glance that Yeux-grig was no less
. ‘hiss his hand. g | ¥& (WA flash Le could not. his right prm was pows istounded than 1, and from that mstvnm,‘:hnngn
Monsieur 1ald that kind hand ou my sho ¢ o as He sprang back, fiaging up his 1"1}'-!!‘!1' d Lhe inwardness of the matie: was gtill a riddle to
“You ghnll, serve me. Qo v und uer I, apd my Ylade Luried ftself {n thy side me, my heart :n"q\‘mlcd him of all dishonegty, of
here. 1 must be looking to ths Y1t T : , the bhisket. e : all complicity. His was not the face of a parri-
risodah > 3 ; [ stabbed T honrd feet Lh ir daring 3 thoojelde ' )
e : o g SO ‘ ST o a within. [ jerked my knife from t rleker “Imens!” he eried in a dearth of words, "“Lucas!™ !
CHAPTER X. i ki el ey ‘ ‘ . { turned to faco this new enen “Grammont,” I was staiilng at :Jnvusllu lllir"n‘) lchl!\l;ﬂ‘;lu".nt.
. s “ \ , S TIPS (il ght, and that my end had come, The man was transformed from the one {new
5 CURIE;!)-I’IC_)R:‘ and A I.(_.' ()llll('ll(‘) . X ' - to nen Che door flew open and, shoulder to shonlder | At M. l¢ Due's he had beéan pils, nervous and
8D myselt for & fool that I had cu i 1 ity, man 1 It 5T MY%o b e P R rAmInONnt an i Sk an &1V 1 ; mntibly scared 1
S the tale to monsiear. It should have o ‘ Foor thit lacl . ¥ i \ SRt thare, QN TSN A IDOT ROf—Lucks) | ahgken l"hf‘]" and- SERtampin ! L
3L my business to keep a still tongue nnd . Vo tanedint \Paiya Ay fear was drowned in amaze. 1 forgot to run | thought, sinee he was warned of the danger and
il Yeux-gris myse!l. For this fast It wos Bo ; : o LI L e tood staring In sheer, hlank bewilderment |need ngt face it But now he was another man.
T2 T too late. i ) e S SRS 5 . : pial; L wis: pou iy rying “Damned traltor Gervals, with drawn | I can thinR anly of those lanterns | hnn.‘ seon set
4 ,VQ( vigorou 1t hie when i vaind me 1 iereed at mo | with colored glass, They look dull enough all-day,
.:},i ‘Marcal was hanging about !n' the corrldn:‘v and - cried ou thely: Jad only the littie dagger. 1 ows my life to | but when the taper within 1s lighted shine like
A0 bim T gave the word for Vigo. [ tore awa) Bo you are back at iust, Pelix Broux!" Yeux-gris’s quick wits and no less quick fingers. |jewels. So Lucas now, His face, 50 keen and hand-
At the first word I wheeled wround.

& _ ifrom hls eager quuthsngn and hurried to the!
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to pet in,

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS and npnow 1 gat out. By Vigo's

Felix Bro = 2 00 Das s 4 TER ey T Bel Qut. 23y B0
LAY 10 Join his: muster T R AT ordérs no man might leave the house
L Paris e In the hamis of the "'Lesgue,”” e Vigo was after the spy, of course

Monsieur
knew the tralter now; hs wonld inform Vigo and
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In the court | Uropping the basket he snatched a bottls from it ksome of fepture, was brilliant, his eyes gparkling, | known the lengih ot the land ‘by the title “Le

| Amd that stronz man was at hand. ‘
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instinet with deflance A smile crossed | Gancher” But at this time he was in the habit,

8 figure

his face, | like the rest of the world; of fencing with his right
“Ave" he answered evenly, “{c¢ !s Lucas.” hand; his dexterity with the other he rated only
M. le Comte appeared to be in a state of stupor. 88 a pretty accomplishment to surprise the crowd,

He could
mand;

“How, in the name of heaven, came you hera?”

“To fight Grammont,"” Lucas answered at once

“A ife!” I shouted. “You're Grammont's friend,
You came here to warn him oft. It's your plot!”

“Felix! The plot?" Yeux-gris cried,

'The plot’s to murder monsieur. Martin let It
out. I thought it was you and Grammont. But
{t's Lucas and Grammont!"

Lucas hesltated. Even now he debated whether
he could not lie out of it, Then he burst into
laughter.

“It seems the cat's out of the bag, Ays, M. le
Comte de Mar, I came to warn Grammont off. The
duke will be here stralghtway. How will you like
to swing for parricide?”

Yeux-gris stared at him, neither in fear nor in
fury, but in utter stupefaction,

“But Gervals? He plotted with you?
hates yonu!*

We gaped at Lucas ke yokels at a conjurer. Ie
made us no answer, hut looked from one to the
other of us with the alertness of an angry viper.
We were two, but without swords. I knew he
wag thinking how easlest to end us both. !

M. 18 Comte cried: “You! You come from Na-
virre's camp, from M. de Rosny!"

“Ave, I have outwitted more than one man,"

“Mordieu! I was right to bate you!”

Lucag laughed.  Yeux-gris blazed out: But once again the saints were kind to me. The

“Prajtor and thief! You stole the money. I |blackness passed, and I wondered what had hap-
said that from the firat. You drove us from the l pened that I was spared. Then 1 saw Grammont
house. How you and Grammont''——— clutehing with both hands at the dagger hilt. After

“Came together? Very gilmple,” Lucas answered | all the blow had goue home. [ had struck him in
with easy insolence. “Grammont did not jove | the left side under the arm. Three good inches of |
monsieur, your honored father. 1t was child’s | steel were in him, ‘ }
play to make an assignation with him and to| He had turned over on his side, half off me,
lnment the part forced on me by monsieur, G- | scrambled out from under him.
mont was ready enough to scent a scheme o M. | Yenx-gris and Lucas were still engugad,
la Due's to ruin him. He had sald as much (o
monsienr, #8 you may deign to remember.”

“Ave,” sald M. le Comte, still llke & puz::ed
ohild, “he was angry with my father. Bunt after-
ward he changed his mind., He knew It was you
and only you"

Luecas broke agaln into derisive laughter.

“M. de Grammont is as dull & dolt as ever I met,
yet clever enough to gull you, He thought you
must suspect. [ dreaded it—needlessly. You wise way."”

St. Quentins! You cannot see what goes on under | M. l¢ Comte stood his ground, barring the alley.
your very nose.' ! They glared at each other motionless.

M. le Comte sprang forward, scarlet, Lucas| Grammont had ralsed himself to his knees and
flourished the sword. : | was trying palafully to get on his feet.

“The boy there caught at a glance what you had “A hand, Lucuas,'” he gasped,

‘not found out in a fortnight. He gets to the duke Lucas gave him o startled glance. but neither
and blocks my game—for to-day. . But if they sent | went nor spoke to him.,

him ahead to hold us till thelr men came up they “1 am not much hurt,” sald Grammont huskily.
were fools too. I'll have the duke yvet and I'll have | Holding by the wall he clambered up on his feet.
youn now." lHu swayed, reeled _rur\vard and clutehed Lucas's

He rushed at the unarmed Yeux-gris. The latter larm.
| darted at Grammont's fallen sword, seizikd {t, was “Lucas, Lucas, help me! Draw out the knife, [ °
lon guard all in the second before Lucas reached | cannot I shall be myself when the knife {s out,
hini. He might have been in a fortnight's trance, | Lucas, for God's sake!"
but he was awake at last. “You will die when the knife is out," sald Lucas.

I trembled for him, then took heart again, as he | wrenching himself free, He turned agdin to M,
parpled thrust after thrust and pressed Luecas hard, [1e Comte, and his eyes gleamed ag he saw the bleod
{1 had never seen a man figat with his left arm | trickling down his sleeve and the sword tremblas
| pefore: 1 had not realized it could be done, being | in hig hand,
myself helpless with that hand. But as I watched “Come on, then,"” he crled to Yeux-gris.
this combat I speedily perceived how dangerous is [ But 1 sprang forward and selzed the sword from
a left-handed adversary. In later years I was to|M. le Comte's hand, )
understand better, when M. le Comte had become | *On guard!” I shouted, and we went to work,

e e~y To Be Continyed.)

not He used his left hand scarcely as well as Lucas

the right, vet. the thrust sinister belng in itself
a strength, they were not badly matched, [ stocl
watching with all my eyes, when of a sudden I felt
a grasp on my ankle and the next fnstant was
‘thrown heavily to the pavement.

Grammont had come to llfe and taken prompt
part in the fray

1 fell close to him, and Instantly he let go my
leg and wound his arms around me. [ tried to rise
and could not, and we rolled about together {in the
wine und blood and hroken glass. All the while I
heard the sword blades clashing, Yeux-gris, God
be thanked! seemed to be holding his own.

Fighting Gervais was like fighting two men,
Slowly but steadily he pressed me down and held
we. I struggled for dear life—and could not push
him back an inch, :

I stiil held my knife, but my arms were pinned
down, Gervals raised himself a littie to get a
better clutch, and hia fingers closed on my throat,
One grip and life seemed flowing from me. My
arm was fres now if I could but lift {t. 1 T could
not, nevermore could T 1ift it on this sunny earth,
I did Ut It and drove the dagger deep (nto him,

I could not take alm: [ could not teli where the
knife struck. A gasp showed he was hit; then he
clinched my throat once more, Sight went from
me and hearing, “It {8 no use,'" 1 thought, apd
]t!wn thought went too, :

for o egpace find his tongue to de-
-

m

But he

'

1
To my surpriss
I had
| thought It hours since Grammont pulléd me down,
As | rose Yeux-gris turned his head toward me.
Only for a second, but in that 8econd Lucas pinked
| his shoulder. T dashed between themy; they low-
| ered thelr points,
{ “Flrst blood for me!" erled Lucas. That served
| for to-day, M. le Comte. I regret that i Jawud
walt to kill you, but that will come. It i3 necessary
that 1 go before M. le Duec arrives, Clear tho
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